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THIS man was strong, and like a sea-cape parted
The tides; there were not continents enough
For all his fledged ambitions; the hard-hearted
Mountains were moved by his explosive love:
Was young; yet between island and island
Laid living cable and whispered over seas;
When he sang, our feathery woods fell silent;
His smile put the fidgeting hours at ease.
See him now, a cliff chalk-faced and crumbling,
Eyes like craters of volcanoes dead;
A miser with the tarnished minutes fumbling;
A queasy traveller from board to bed:
The voice that charmed spirits grown insane
As the bark of a dog at the end of a dark lane.